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* T am glad to say that poor Papa is not imbued with any of that modern cynicism which affects to despise the sentiments of the ‘ festive season.’ Christma , f 
as he properly observes, should be a time of jollity, good cheer, and good-will; and, in furtherance of his opinions, he has been busy decorating our house 
with seasonable mottoes, not omitting a striking reminder that the ‘Christmas Holidays’ is still on sale. Only one little accident occurred, which, though 
it made some of those heartless ‘ Friv.’ girls roar, has caused my luckless parent to be extremely careful in his choice of seats.”’—Tootsiz. 
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A CHRISTMAS NIGHTMARE. HER TOYS. “GOING TO 00 WITHOUT IT.” 


Me} 


Wu 
“Wy wy 
ly, Y 


She, Mistletoe seems a silly qustom. 
He (with arm stealing round her waist), Yes, 1 think we 
eanjmanage to do very well without it, [And they did, 


Jubilee, Ob, Jerry-oozelum | don't leave us, 
Tottie) 


Sueet Gertie, Look what a lovely boy I've got, 
manuna | 


a 
ay. 


A DESPERATE DUEL. 


Tom Moorg, the was, according to accounts, a 
dapper little man, eis auarauigtr songs he had 
wlan at the houses of rich and fashionable le who 
invited and made much of him. He also publi poeme, 
D ptuously treated by 
Jeffrey in the weators Review, that, little Tommy said, it 
h blood.” ul ut 

insult, and an almost bloodthirsty business followed. 
Tommy wrote referring to some assertion in the Revier, 
using him of if Diplo intention to corrupt the minds 


are a liar; yes, sir, a liar; and I choose to ado 
this harsh and mt 


to adopt for your own satisfaction that alternative which 
rou might otherwise have hesitated in affording to 
mine.” 


Seconds were found and a mecting fixed at Chalk Farm. 
Mr. Hume and Mr. Horner were the seconds. Mr, Horner 
had never loaded a pistol in hia life. Tommy had once 
nearly blown his thumb off by discharging an overloaded 
one, and that was his only previous acquaintance with fire 
arms, Whether or not Jeffrey had ever had a pistol in his 
hand is doubtful. Hume was the man with the knowledge 
—rudimentary in the extreme. Tommy says: “ Hume had 
left to me the task of providing powder and bullets, which 


403 
I bought in such large tities, 1 remember, as would have 
done be a sons of peda 


When he reached the battlefield he discovered Jeff carrying 
a bag that contained the pistols borrowed from a 
pareece was ~ in sitendanes, and a lot of Jeffrey's friends 

Ove ng aroun 

Whilst Hume and Horner were “loading” the pistols Jeffrey 
and Tommy talked. The loading was a slow business, and cc 
told the other an apropos story. When Billy Egan, the 1 
barrister, was sauntering about in like manner, er | for the 
pre vos “i hie - und. a bose eee erated poanlind my 
angrily eep ; n't make you A 
dear fellow,” said Egan ; “eure isn’t it bad enough to take the dose 
without being by at the mixing up?" 

Moore thus describes what followed : “Jeffrey had mareety ey 
to smile at thia story when our two friends issuing from ind 
the trees, placed us at our respective posts—the distance having, I 
suppose, been previously measured by them—and put the pistols 
into our hands. They then retired to a little distance ; the pistols 
were on both sides raised, and we waited for the to fire, 
when some police officers, whose approach none of us noticed, 
and who were within a second of being too late, out from a 
hedge behind Jeffrey ; and one of them striking at somrey s pistol 
with his staff, knocked it to some distance over the while 
another running over to me took possession of mine, We were 
then placed in our respective carriages and con len. 
to Bow Street. After all the business of binding over, etc., had 
been gone through, the officer, to my surprise, refused to deliver 
up the pistols to me, saying, in a manner not very civil, that it 
a eamved there was something unfair oa on examining 
the pistol taken from me there was found in it a bullet, while there 
had Seon no bullet found in that of Mr. Jeffrey.” 

The question of the bullet was at length cleared up, somehow 
or other, but the little poet was not happy. He wrote to Miss 
G : “Spencer is the cause of all this il]-judged interruption, 
though he had pledged his honour to kop the matter as secret as 
the grave. I never can forgive him, for at this moment I would 
rather have lost 2 limb than that such a circumstance had hap- 
pened. And so there are all my fine sentimental letters which I 
wrote yesterday for posthumous delivery to your sister, you, etc., 
reece gone for nothing, and I made to feel very like a ninny 

Moore and Jeffrey subsequently became great friends? Did 
they really oo oan to fight? What was the true story of this 


desperate duel 
(Neat week, “Cruel Times.”) 


Bak GARDIN, 


With respec to them sedes billium and me arr goin to caw! on 
hour solicitor (Sir George Lewis) the furst think in the mornin. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
—— 


* Mirkin aye wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea on envelope ae enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


We would gladly do so, DUNCAN, But we haven't 
Probably you m 
Only cery fer, 
letter, NATIVE; It's impossible to say. 
tell a . Much oblige Sor cutting, CLEM. Yuu were in the 
riyht, A PLAYER; All the error rests with them, 
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“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Iliustrated Payer in the World, 


forwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, Sree. 
3 Months, te. 8d.; 6 Monthe, 38. 3d.; 12 Monthe, Ge. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.'s payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonpoN, E.C. 


to spare. 
have, SADIE; But we know ord re pete 
EDUBA ; Better go another way. Many thanks for 
Sorry, REX, we cannot 


Show Cards will be sent pest free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kicsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE La Bangusg, 
—_—_——— 


NINE OLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150 


Will be paid to the next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted ), who shall bag gr to mect 
with his or her death in @ Railway Accident to Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Paw: 
Houipar” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 oclock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 o'clock the 
Jollowing Wednescay morning. 
—_———_—~———— 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 


First Old Friend, 1 say, old man, yoaul excuse me, I know, but 
1 wonder you allow your wife to smoke. 

Second Friend, My dear fellow, haven't you heard that 
smoking is conducive to silence? You evidently don't know Mrs. 
Chattinjaw. °° 


THE Salvation Army are nothing if not military, and I am 
informed, on good authority, that when take up a collection, 
which they religiously do after every they term it “the 
call to alms.” *.° 


Mre. Jawkins. How did your little boy hurt hia hand? 

Mrs. Gasleigh, Why, he and some other boys were playing with 
fireworks and they were axing which could hold a caulb the 
Jongest in his hand, and Wi! 


won, 
se 


s 
UpsPAaKE the spores Mistletoe Bo 
With a Christmassy laugh of cece - 
“ More kisses are under me given, I vow, 
Than under aught elee on earth |!" 
But, if Cupid would speak, as speak he migh 
We think he could ave us proof - 
That the Mistletoe Bough is eclipsed outright 
By—the Railway Tunnel’s Roof! 


os 

s 
_ Younger Sharpshins, What is the difference between fiancé 
and finance 
Old Sharpshins. You are the one before marriage and ha 
todo the other afterwards.» « lah 


Miss Crushington. Do you know, Mr. Rhymely, I never read 
= wi out — i ouadertaily retreshed! : 
le. , thoug 
Miss Cruchington, Yes, it’s quite wonderful what a little sleep 
does for me, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


No. 606.—The “Yule-tide” Costume, 


He's my only one, and ['m afraid he’ 
perhaps you might help pad ar 


him on board a trai 
Where is he working 


Paper, sir, and 


ven the stric: 
w ed on religions 


First Chappie, Haw !—that's—ha , 
9 cep laymen gees | eT IS 
Firat Chappe rf ! owiaty, Er—how much do you owe for it ? 


THE chilliest day is th dears, 
We've had rely hehe it 


yt hd 


Jones, 1 saw that fellow Slymer this morning, and I was quite 
to how low he had y 

cart vies Baw low be fallen, He's nothing more nor 

Robinson, Humph! I should call him an ém-moral outcast, 


WHEN a girl engaged alf her friends 
Base husbancs boltethed nities pals are d—d sorry wie 


Tot Templeton, What do you Sppear in in the Christmas piece, 
Flo Hyftyer, Pink tights and seven shades of limelight, 


MoneyeLender. Can ve me any information 
Charles Churchmouse 1 Dost he live withia his means ita os. 
not, for if he did he would have ceetee ee 


“ Dip they call by your Christian or surname in your 

place?” asked omisteaes of the new slavey. “Well, Ape er 

ma'am,” ded the saucy little bit of goods. “ Missus 

never called me an ing else but Jane, but the young masters 
couldn't find nothing affectionate enough for me.” 


Inquisitive Kiddie, 1 eny, father, what are all the Christmas 
in 


customs a, talk about in this 

Pessimistic Parent. H'm! Ah! Christmas customs. Well, | 
should say bill-paying, drinking, gorging, and generally making a 
fool of oneself. o 

Jack, Verdant prides himself on being quite a sage, doesn't he? 

Dick, 1 believe he does, He certainly possesses one attribute— 
he’s quite green enough. °° 


UxOmn » spreading chestnut treo 
The village smithy stands ; 
And as many horses as there be 
yisows on Soth vow bands 
Have at the door, three hours or more, 
mcr Been waiting to be 
While at the pub. for “ pots of four” 
The smith goes Tommy Dodd! 
ss 


Snipper, What's the row? You look off colour. 
slag r. I've been playing Nap with that French fellow and 
'm broke. 
Snipper. You might have anticipated that. 
Snapper. Why? 
Snipper. Younevercangetanything but broken English from him. 


= Leaps to be a that the aes scolens loos reitat 
ppen toa was run over a donkey cart, but lately a 
lower depth has boon discovered, which is, to be ieenk by a woman's 


bike, *,° 

Manager. Well, I'm afraid I can offer your daughter a 
thinking part in panto. end : : 

Mother of or yg Pg sig Very well, sir, thank you. I'm sure 
you'll be pleased her, sir; she’s a wonderful thinker, is my 
Jemima, oe 

Brokeleigh, 1 eay, old man, can you let me have a quid? 

Cashby (oheerfutly ). Certainly, old chap. (Fumbles in pocket 4 

Brokeletgh ( 4 'y). Thanks awfully, old man ; er—what'll 
you have to drink 


Cashby. H'm! brandy and soda please, Miss. (Zo recess by Pe 
eg your quid, old man—the finest bit of chewing tubacco to 
get. es 

s 


“ AND what,” asked the emanci female n the platform, 
“ what Adee usual results of ee .” < Babies,” thouted fn 
ribald auditor from the back seats, and the lecturer nearly fainted 
with horror at the suggestion. 


————— ee 


DESCENSION. ee 

It was the very first time that a stranger had ever been invited 
to stretch his legs beneath the Cloviccartopps’ hospitable mahogany, 
and that this should be the case ona Christmas Day seemed fraught 
with meaning. To Semantha Cloviccartopp, who was a ravishing 
brunette, still hovering affectionately around her twenty-sixtu 
birthday, it seemed fraught with more than ordinary import, and 
she had already ascertained that the expected visitor's christian 
name was Benjamin (and what could be more poetic ?)—that his 
profession was that of a treacle-boiler (a most remunerative culling), 
and that he doted on poetry. She would give him some. 

She walked the floor of her charming boudoir (vide the Real 
Lady), which was tastefully papercd with high-class engravings 
scissored out of the Police News, and with fingers clenched, eyes 
turned upward, and in a voice that sounded as if she had been 
sleeping in the bed of the river with nothing over her but a thin 
covering of ice, she declaimed : 

“O love, if thou couldst be taught, the heart must teach alone ; 
and such a love as mine would warm e’en heart of stone. Oh, that 
I might retire from out this world of sin, and fly to heav’n, or 
higher, alone with Benja-min——” 

“ See—man—thur /"” 

The raucous yell of her mother’s voice came welling up the stair- 
case 


“See—man—thur /” it cried aoe, “are you going to waste the 
whole day up there when you know there's the to draw, the 
cabbages to wash, the to chop, an’ goodness knows what 
besides? Come down an’ lend a you lazy hussy— ou ain't 
worth the salt that goes in your bread—an’ bring down at sheet 
off the spare bed. I find we haven't a clean table-cloth. 4 

Semantha’s heart sickened as she dismantled the IS ae bed an 
descended the stairs. Oh, for an escape from such sordid surround: 
ings! and she solemnly swore, as she “drew ” the gouse, that she 
land Benjamin ight, or “ bust.” 
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TOOTSIE AT THE CRITERION. ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR his, Majesty seemed to enjoy his servant's clowning immensely, 


’ ee imes roared son fir 
When he had done laughing—which was not until the poor man- 
SomETIME between 1852 and 1865, I am informed, there was s SLOPER S PllubS servant had quite finished ‘maki tte — 
oo ‘eal of difficulty in obdalning a conse fora pay ; the works turned to aaa ania: “And pay) or te . ala ae 


me m 
SLOPER,’ are you? 1'm delighted to see you, aad’ 


younger, the PRICE gi°- PER BOX (so PILLS). a oes here to take favourable notes of my Giphorein 


seem 
pufting badly, I can tell you.” 
ecpeniainn : , I explained that’ my object was not to write an article on 
barca! Ad : A . ara Foon sages — penne have a chat with him 
tempts were BILIOUS HEADACHE. B leeatprtcaey ee eon ne rreemeaay 
through 04 ‘ 1 pelt Zour kingdom as popular as it used to be when [ wasa boy?” 
oMcial portals Martyn's Hotel October 10eh, 1898. {GE _ ile Majesty's brow wrinkled up into n pack of dee 
itis me Mert. GURDEN § CO. e E heamowersd corroefaliy, Tim afraid not"? s Set? furrows as 
Predice, Bank DEAR posal Bilious Headache Bloper's Sew tel locked. 
= = = Fay Pod in the very yi dine, and with fhew | fe . The world is degenerating,” he replied. “People are getting 
Camdlias came They are the Pills of the re eae 
up valee te Bs Yours truly, C. C. WHITEFORD. 
indignantly re- 
But it was not : 
onl the 
ssechig Drneh 
were 
not —— to 
pass, was 
called J 
ee calle ae 
Miss Fat Davis, Sheppard, dha claghnccdina tl hea! 
ose who w 
forbidden at every theatre. It was s if an apprentice ek, pons and remedy pg ees 
or shop-boy went to see that giny immediately returned to gularities and o! a remedy which . 
the shop and broke _ the till. Some years later, whenasilly TO under the most trying circumstances ‘ Loca 
Breach msbocirae eee, cartons idan; lax bare ae Pome rt tne meet TO STINATE CASES 5 7") PEM iSNn 
Ten ha qiaredo appr under ts nume ot Shek" ba farned PO NEVER FALL TO AFFORD 2 Dr 
as mel ° 
Miiets oapominia aimtet teas $B, cmmut eats toma, EAI a 
acks sprang up ‘0 case ure 
meekly numbers were iasued in thousands, extolling the exploits TO sa Mrs, Snow, of Denmark Hil, Camberwell, LADIES 90 oa a0 snick-neaded erate ug His ate ke 
w pitif rascal TO 3 LADIES i * 3 
probably, some harm may have come : TO _ “By adopting your treatment my anxiety TADIES °% bear mead 7] ann fla to, J don't know what will become of my 
But, to get back to Dumas, the dramatist novelist. TO snd misery was over within twenty-fourhours, Ta nies my yes ehi  baarove, 
Liat dep teonen io ieaming eh ppmeeet loeaee TO Gaiy taking pills and other things in vein, LADIES “The children,” he ssid. “are wore than their parents. They 
Criterion. [havenst, mynalt 7. theo ri play, and Me. Cnrten's TO Half the quantity you sent proved effective, LADIES pore hated wrgereny Nyt L We pod ll sel — 
version may be “done into En with a certain amoun TO to my intense joy and s LADIBS of the harlequinade on the first night of Cinderella and the Bean- 
Her oan i thot T cate arenk for tke title The Seoire oy’ Denes, TO ,,Asworn guarantes is enclosed with all testi- TaDTBS walk he disvovered moet of the chilies te te wane 
I don’t know that { enre much for thetitle The Squire of Dames, 7 monials and medicine, which is inexpensive, T4‘n sooue, Sham thes (though poe will hardly Ween nh ee ees ne 
but, after "net TO as one bottle at 4s. 6d. (by post, 4s. $d.) is us- atte san ik WOE tieg ene cocks sal vit aged v Sega og their 
good names and bad ones, TO ““Fullperticulars will be gladly forwarded to LADIBS °T2,cVes seal « string of sausages from « pork-buicher’ they 
come to much. Charles W ee He, TO sny lady on Teel of eddreaed cavelope.  CADIBS 3s'sr stab oy jpurh.t2 one fonble ugh between them! “What 
0 fancy Mr, 'yndham part. e, ite privately to— seems incredible,” I said 
any: ped acta it Ae Mrs, A. 8. ALLEN, a Otae hanes should not have filed the hans wenn Ssene Rael 
awfully well, 145 STOCKWELL ROAD, but "1 ventured, “ they Kaden cat ; 
5 = one TO LONDON, e LADIES clowns, do before.” y 8 clown, or many 
Fay Da = Ha apg eaid nothing to this, but went on : “ As to the 
poses AN HONEST MEDICINE. Fairy Syooen of Faateasins, she con command no admintion e~ 
8 80 splendid I ee told’ Miss Sooke & ie can even inspire am 
: t. Brow ho is one of the best hand- 
balers eve DR. DAVIS'S FAMOUS PILLS FOR FEMALES | sostes! Fairy Queens tn my Kingdom, Het a niente tee 
Races wee Are Uncqualied. The mest efectual en carth, Mothing cam resist them. overheard a male infant in qo poe inform his twin brother, 
gladly see it 94d., 1/1), 2/9, 4/6. Sent free from observation by after a long look at her, from to ‘with the opera-glasses, 
played over that she was ‘an old crock only fit for boiling down for glue.’” i 
a “That was ly rude, What did the Queen say?” / 
Miss Davis, “She said, ‘D——n the hinfant's himperence!’ and then went ) 
the'night Twas yor ged and waving her wand.” 
there, played shia cheraent?” sid — i ‘ 7m 
delightfully. scene. 
Yes; he said, ‘What are you waving for, Fatty? The 
mee nee A CHAT WITH KING PANTOMIME. _shifters'can lower the clouds without your assistance. Youd = |. 
good, character —— Tiplteiocepe cats = eee en oe 
eer wend “Is King Pantomime at home!” Before the King had done speaking, his 
meee > “Yes, pt room in beraalStnndes payne Peking pend bows the plane 
eence of Dexis “Can I see him?” in a condition of lively designed to indicate exactly 
ae tenn sinte “Certainly, sir. There is one thing his Ma is particularly nothing, he the t sat on the bandbox, opened 
as he has fond of, and that is bel seen, I really don't now how he would the umbrella, asecond, I sat and silently looked on. 
iam oe on without it; t ‘don't, “ Laugh,” whispered the King in my ear—“ 
tongs ta 6 ae Sassen Penain ie so arlleg .. .. Excuse me, suka, or he won't de Magna | 
sort of common sir; what name?” oY, ill he venlly Ke ly — a ¥ er J asked. 
es e en!” 
Bo, nd liking to offend either the King or hie faithful fool of « 


or garden kind of little nobleman, is fanny. Miss Granville and 
Miss Beatrice Ferrar are also very 
The idea of the play ia this: Mr. 


8 
well-to-do, middle-aged gentleman “Oh! you're from old 
Ww and ir 8 and Hights, the ? darn do 
Col 


Archer — Clement Archer; 
the dramatic puffer of 
The manservant repeated this performance over and over and 


‘SLOPER, are you 5 over j the King roared louder each time; and after that, by 
5 variety, the 


dag eee sitting, ot vase’ . Lay one his Majesty 7 eeon 

separation, presently mak. uaintance young y ime we Does he always eliver rs that way i uired, 

aa che clan war toon the ehaeaie lay, paged Lag a tr the door of King Pantomime's “Yes, al Don't you think it's funny ? 

; mae rt tek coeds ae 4 the resous, and with panier and ed King’s man tee ee while d see what thts letter is about, will you?” 

wi ei e 

EVation ketone Coskends and wife. =e servant), and it was while m: “ Certainly.” \ 


the kind nuckles on the royal pane! reading it many times over, and growing more and more sad at 
opened the Chienea’ aigeniah, be drew all London when be Grmt Soy and agein pulcing his bend ench perusal, he buried his face in fis hands and wept 
I should like to cee Brighton, written up a je, and the scene f one in order that his “You are crying, I said, in the manner of the little child in f 
id at the Metro left ear mignt be the sole reci- melodrama, who doesn't know ahr 4 ths . f 
pient of Majesty's. reply, she is speaking to her own = ,y"'!'li Lite aera i 
that I noticed what kind of man father. a WWM) GEEZ 
LATEST FROM ASHANTEE. “It is h to make me #% j 
| rather slight of build; he had ‘Rapping with his knuckies sniffed. his Majesty i 
/ red hair and a red nose, the for- the letter on to me to \ 


we 
—— stuck down and the latter stuck up: his mouth seemed fead. “No one will come to |iMe 
a an h for two, and his clothes, whieh didn’t fit er eaae ke =y sig =p and support it Mil 
some respects too small and in others too large—consisted of a when they can get a whole jij 
— season’s merriment for two- 
= 


ty 
He caught me looking at him curiously, and said—as though I quivering fin and rend it. 
had “pyc to him soncermans Bis paraphernalia : ? the 1 
eo slwege cary, thane, I don't ww why. They accompany Minister; an ee 
He said this ‘a little sadly, and also, as 1 thought, despairingly. —I really think you'd cond 

scope under bis orm, Whioh clasierca of overy movement be made, Here's SLorms been’ ard 
ne ibe ormoms of 9 re sad ee omen getting “hung up” brou ee out the Len age grasa 

brella bandbox. wopennyworth 
actyaan he had Knocked until hls knocking erase (thy alrayy ever, produced. “Ht will shat ta tno a 

a wi c u e ry 

we a. Th mee Zen e the manservant stopped ay word for it; for er stronger than fifty pantomimes of the very 
in the doorway, and had what he thought was a oa. game with first order is ‘ALLY SLOPER’s CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYs,’” 

ppl goberngy ES fel gatie thei heed bs man en cers Senn oe ee 

it 8 ing r) more more u , more humoro n ~ 
ae a “his = a’ on, then you might stand a chance. PNo wonder your kin taal is o = 
As each le fell from his arm he turned round tome tott and your subjects are deserting you, when people know 
and grinned, as much as to say, “ Isn't this witty?” where they can get ALL THE FUN OF THE FAIR, AND A BIG BIT 
I tried to smile, and I think 1 succeeded in twitching one OVER, FOR THE RIDICULOUSLY SMALL 8UM OF TWOPENCE!” 
5 : corner of bel, monte ba an upward er ea elt sorsy, reed . with por words contort: ecbotis phroumk the E pase 
ones (ALLY’s Special Correspondeu acensted emall who the non way, responsible for ness 5 Trone-room 0: e Pantomime Palace, de the poor King an 
teat fear and trembling, asks bisa “ Whese be oo ‘has hae t= = But | need moe have ‘been 4 of him before the King, for affectionate farewell, and hoped he would have a decent funeral. 


iF RS 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SHE WASN'T ARTISTIC. 


“This is my fifth season, dear, JUST DID IT. 


He I can't oarep - — — Bars ag —_ is pore lirpoaery ining Bom this . pak wis as cents ; 
Vbristmas give it up an hotogra: head rem me @ swee ticelli. ladabou 'e champagne 

wointoa nunnery.” —E£xtract His Landlady. Pot of jelly, indeed! Sure, you're com- Plum Pudding John Bull wishing Sandy McHaggis “ A Jolly Miss Clincher, I don't know ; ae because it 

bora's Letter to Ella, vee plimentery this mornin’, he’ Obiswick Christmas.” 9 beautifully. SCENE 2—Trintty Crome 
4° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those CRACK TEAMS ON MONKEY ISLAND. 


W her Sriewds whose portraits have not yet been inserted, 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


e 
—Fd 
ss 


‘The Wandering Gorillas ». The Lively Baboous, 


HE OBLIGED HIM. 


No. 422.—Mya3 May HeTBERINOTON. 
* My own owoet desing Meg!” —The Bevk Spook. 
© Lived ax har Gowal sinshsaiire.” Lend Bab. 
© ge tenely Debs Wht peer fond heart in thralL® 


fe Bia. Daly. @) “Have you o Nght?” ) “Castainty 1° . 


wg BBO 
. oe * 


THE ELDER VISITS. THE MANSE. 


“ ; : 
se 


* (2) After moonlight,” he continned, Inter, “there's no place like hame, hame, swect home, and there's 
bacthing like one's own doar little by-bye.” 
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HOORAY - Fop. lic 
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eta \ 
= ve 4 
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CyeleS INAS alenhants, 


Cookie’s: co nfor o. 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hullo, here! what's all this mean? A r crowd than ever! Oh, I children home for from thetr echools let out :—Lord Wolseley, Iam glad to say, A lot of humbug sweeps away :—Our 
the holidays and all that. Well. eee poh ple o, | hae "t keep you waiting thi wintry weather, onwnaffairs the Yank's inclined, To teac hue property to wed: A comyyy d Guardians te about, 


And we're a to iD :— 
year :—This is indeed @ chilly tacky od our yn", poe x OF 
Tyote Show Is always a success, you know :—List to the great yor eels shout O youngsters, 
TOOTSIE DAY BY DAY. 


No. 10.—Her TOpDDLE IN THE BURLINGTON, 


ccachesays B ive tes 08, So modest a request to unt P—Well, rie te all looking forward to Xmas now, eh? But 
— A sh ye don't forget that a Badler the “ CHRistuas HOLIDAYS” is poset le adjunct to the proper 


he was Teed FitzAnagram, but he isu't; he's 8 ehop-walker at Hosier and the’ Aquarium ?” wt Why, the finest cullection of (But it was only woung casey returning from @ 
aw him iets: Serf week. drum¢ticks on ou” piscatorial fancy ball. 


IN THE SMALL HOURS. 
Ola Grognebury, Whash thish? Great Dag ponet | who'd a- 
thought fourteen whiskieb would axtone (hat? If I don't reforin 
Say, old man, what iid yon think of the eveting show nt after thish I'm a Dutschman ! 


Lardi, Who' 
Pd Well, he told a 
In Ts 


a AR 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


Is there a man with soul so dead, Who never to himeelf has said, 
Gladly my last twod.1 pays For SLoper's “ CuRistmas HOLI- 
pays"? Is there, we ask, 
one single benighted being 
in this broad hemisphere 
who has not yet 
him or herself of a copy of 
this most marvellous Yule- 
tide production? It seems 
incredible after all we've 
said about it, and yet you 
can never tell. Some people 
are fond of ting things 
af bine i naongore 
is eminently us, 
few remaining copies still 


ia eeg 


ed the cherry: 

Alexandry, “ this is the 
step towards untold wealth on your part. My 

that when Barney fully realises the ¢ honour you've con- 
ferred on ‘im, he'll come down bally ‘ansom. I feel that he'll 
regular shower Consclidated’s on your hoary old walnut, and 
you'll be able to ride about in a barouooche and » en- 
veloped in costly furs, for the remainder of your blooming 
kereer. 1 can see Tootsie got up tartly and iy romps I can 
see myself wedded to Cousin Hevelina, and Bill ‘Iggins a-literally 
gruvelling at my trilbys. Feyther, this is quite the best thing 
you've done for many a——”" Happily, in this world all things 
must come to an end, and Alec's harangue was no pp pee for 
it was cut short by the application of a well-tried and paternal 
apps across a pair of well-tightened cight-and-threepenny Charles 


er’s, 
ees 
s 
THE Sheriff's officer will be a guest at Mildew Court for the 
Christmas festivities, °° 


THE brilliant success of the Covent Garden Carnival Balls 
in certain quarters, 


has aroused the spirit of envy and emulation 
and next year, we understand, 
an attempt will be made to set 
upan opposition series, Failure 
can be its only fate. There is 
only one Augustus Harris, and 
only a genius of his vast ex- 
rience and enterprise could 
ave re-established the spirit 
of carnival among us as he has 
done with such si gnal success, 


td 
Dost thou yearn, oh, reader ! 
for ene the ventrilo- 
tog art? t pine to rival 
e illustrious Lieut. Cole, or 
the far-famed Professor Mit- 
cheil, in this interesting ac- 
complishment? If 80, lose no 
time in obtaining a very com- 
prehensive treatise on the 
subject from the of the 
latter exponent of theart. The 
price is sixpence (post-free, 
sevenpence), from the author, 
Professor Mitchell, F.08., 

Royston, Herts. 


s 
THE Honourable Billy is 
now under a strict course of 
training for the C | 
festivities—gin -and -bitters 
being almost his sole nourishment, It is only by this careful 
preparation that Billy is enabled to perform those marvellous 
deeds of trenchermanship for which he 1s so widely famous, 
oe 
s 
A matinée of A Dark Seeret will be held at the Princess's on 
Boxing Day, Fine show for the country cousin, 
2s 
s 
THE Grand Costume Carnival, at the Knightsbri Skati 
Rink, on December 5th, was a big 8 and re one hi kane 
credit upon the ai eppd manager, Mr. Arthur Roy, The E: 
as a fried icicle. fairly made everybody gasp. 
ss 
s 


THE statement that the Commander-in-Chief has fixed April Ist 
for an inspection of the Mildew Court Rifles is a little bit pre- 
mature, 


THERE is no truth in the rumour that Lady Henry Somerset has 
offered to find a home for McGooseley next door to Jane Cake- 
bread. We wish she would 


ss 

s 
THE Opera Comique Show is going better than ever now that 
the poselae manageress has wisely substituted more agreeable 
fare for the somewhat 
insipid Nannie. 
Madame, described in 


tem; ‘or the humours 
of A Model Trilby, 
than w no better 
travesty has been seen 
on the Every- 
body is flocking to see 
Trilby at the Hay- 
market, and everybody 
should witness the 
burlesque at the Opera 
Comique as soon after 
as possible, It is the 
most genuine bit of fun 
to be seen in London. 


In a case that came 
before Sir Francis 
Jeune the other day, 
i¢ transpired that the 
husband had kept his 
ope mother foe six: 
and-thirty years. r 
eels ke Pion! who a dare 

rt that the poor comic sc’ as not ample excure for si 
pee ding away aalthe time-honoured mother-in-law joke? 
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one of the great fi 


ures of the Exhibition at Bingley Hall, 
Birmingham, which concludes on the 2ist. 


SSS 


MY CHRISTMAS DINNER. 
HEBeE’s the festive season coming 


Just as quickly as it 
On the table I am ing, 
uch an 


8 od wan. 
For, I beg to say, I'm under 


away 


Of —I wonder 
Tif dine on Christmas Day. 
It in not a lack of chances 
ogi eeeeaieee 
num 
Will be made to me, I feel. 
With my merits so surprising 
I'm led welcome guest, 
And, i , there’s no disguising 
That I'm greatly in request. 
If a certain hesitation 


T being shall have crept 
las locneeras tl e invitation 


lam speed to accept, 
“ All the right’s of it” you'll clearly 
Understand—and nothing less— 
By attributing it merel 
To Uembarras de ric: e 


Uncle George's feeds have merit 
But he gives himself such airs, 
And he always wants to ferret 
Out my personal affairs. 
With his questionings he plies me, 
Though his right to do so's dim— 
He is sure to catechise me 
I go and dine with him. 


cradely 
with the “Snip,” 
rudel, 


To the racketty Molloys. 
1 _—_ yoo serene — lonely 
my independent ease, 
And avoid these drawbacks, only 
| should dine on bread and cheese ! 
Nay, ‘tis useless to conceal it, 
confess it to you flat, 
If I dined at home, I feel it 
Wouldn't even run to that! 
e e e e e 
But what's this? In consternation 
1 observe it's Christmas Eve! 
Not a single invitation 
Am I, plainly, to receive ; 
And, as twilight shadows hover 


And the night begins to fall, 
It's Duke : ver, 


Hum d disco’ 

T shall dine with chter all! 
ee eed 

HISTORY FORESTALLS ITSELF. 


iver. Pri mistress, in that hands occupied, thou 
Pill peng ag Menge Pemreere setae dg ay 


Mistress 
bauble! 


Crumbwell, Marry come up, thou rogue in motiey—take away that 


(Saturday, December 21, 1895, 


A CHRONICLE OF C 
A CALENDAR FOR TEE WEEE oonous & ENTS 
ee 
22nd December, 1008, Early on the morni 
Tabane cineed over hina and he mover sess ena nin. 


23rd December, — A serious rail 
this afternoon at Arleey , on the Great Rorthern ieee ges 
miles north of Hitchin. Five persons were killed and thirty injures. 
24th December, 1811.—The Defence, j 
of 74 guns, this day st on the coast of North ae tetB of we 
all on board, except five seamen and a marine, periainey a 
ber, ane. — it was reckoned quite warm wit) 


for their twenty-fifth recom paver the oaks of the 
i that the marin 


of this 
the 


26th December, 1849.—The Olympic Theat: 

day opened el eae "Wht the Assurance owindler oa 
27th Degmber 1606.—John Davis, the discoverer of 
Davis’ Strai A this 

Davis! te —, day killed by Japanese pirat: . 
28th December, 1864.—Chambers, unaer this date, say; - 
“A lad t her compliments to a cl dary 
coe ly once sen’ rola 0 men Pde pred goa 


“*You send ten hearte—the tithe is only mine, 
Give me but one, and burn the other nine,’” 


UP TO SNUFF. 


THE other night—a damp, dark, dull, unpleasant night—th: 
news der ne were si i i eotote te rune. 
The ng of the big hour-bell at St. Paul's, striking ten, w: 
ust away among ithe tramp-tramp of the poor omnih 
when a bhagay A middle-aged, shabbily-dressed ma 
rushed into that bar. He wan @ glance at the ba 
man, clutched at his throat with his and extending hi 


righ gasped : 
Girvan a bel —for *s sake—give mea brandy, quick |‘ 
The tecmaen deve te Ween ek ad Se aan L: 

Ab dear S Sedlaryeess A he asked, “ Threepence?” 

“ Don’t of money for a minute!” ped the sufferer. 
grabbing at the left side of his coat, popularly supposed to cov: 
a weak beust, “ gimme the brandy.” 

“Show us the colour of yer brass, cocky.” 


— Mr. Goimar mys Tin the handsomedt wanen be Dawes 
ie, Really! He always was.a fatterer. 
[And 62 never dawned on him till later that he might have said something nicer. 


eee 


MADE IN GERMANY. 


THOUGH there's no doubt in the world about the fact that, of | te 
two, the German is fonder of us than the Frenchman, we somenc* 
invariably resent that fondness when he pitches his tent — \ 
and applies for the same situations—which, nine times out : te 
he Decause you Englishmen must have a bit of meat at dino 
time, and can't support flesh and blood on garlic, sausage, and * 
cab! Now, only the other day there was an “advert i a 
D. 7, for a traveller to call on grocers, oilmen, etc., to push a bra 
new kind of tea-dust. No salary, but payment by commission. n 
first cove out of a — to eng alg Mice pap gg i 
spectac! ex-dragoon from Khren 

wi rer bates Scccmnernl traveller before?” asked the tea-d' 


man. ; 
“Yah, yah,” assented the applicant, “ven I first com’ here 
dravel apout vit toot’ brushes, and ca) \. 


I 
den I talks, and talks, and talks, and talks—' ; 
* But poathcal he won't talk’ 1 Suppose he gets wild? W! 


hen? ” 
tal d talking—' 
“Oh, I keeps on talking, and gag whit your rubbish 
Ay 
Any stupit om Ito de m: 


hucki ou into the street. 
kos tee oe rerenes pepsi pecans just send him a : 
I'd been sho Siew by Keg invo a den let 
to r mone! : 
age yy odes ite didn’t see an Coe PY 
introducing his wares if thie chap couldn't do it, and the next 4: 
the German started on the job. 


_ + 


Saturday, December 21, 1886.) 


A SEASONABLE OFFER. 
[ \ Haanted House was recently advertised to be let, “Genuine Ghost,” ete. 
So here's a chance 
ved aaa 
courage W 
doubtless, oft hove 
When have said 
you = 
A House that’s Haunted ! 
Here's one that’s 
gl very moderate, 


gent” is 


No imitation “Ghost " abode is 

But = 

good in by a 

So be in time! O be in time! 
Don't 
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U en’ 
find'the ham: 
“Didn't I 


was 
“No, sir, you didn't, sir, and seein’ a ‘am: 
M *jellibags's aeatene fast assum: eh 


sir,” said William. 
to say that his friend Biffin 
him fora ponies display of 
bad language, embracing almost every known and wR cuss 
word suitable or unsuitable to the occasion. 


a 
REALISTIC. s 

Father, What on earth are you doing up there, Johnny, sitting 

on the horse's back with » pencil and peper, when you ought to be 


at school 
Johnny. Teacher said I was to write s composition on a horse, 


and I'm to, but it’s awful difcult, ‘cos he will keep moving 
80, I s'pose that’s why teacher gave it us to do, ain’t it? 
—— 
THE SLOPER RELICS. 
(Continued. 
No. 4.—SILvern AND FORK, FOUND AT A PRIVATE 


SPoon, KxiPB HOUSB 
BY THE LATE CHARLES PEACE, AND RECEIVED BY A. SLOPER PROM 
Sunt NS IN PAYMENT OF A 


LIVE SUBSCRIPTION TO THB 


L¥-'U) 


aa 
Wart Mann of 
SPoon 
Macnitien P 


Yea, at s rent at which no 
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THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


“Then you did go?” I orled, indignantly. 
Wel 1 sunpose I'd bother sontens Us,” cheedmitied, “I 


I . “It was most 
most yet (oad 3 ee dared goalone.” 
didn't,” 


i 


uu 
“ A very efficient escort,” she smiling ; “the tleman 
ou were kind enough to introduce to me we the Depire— itr. 
You may dear Diary, the effect that this startling 
on me. The green monster, the Demon 
Jealousy, seemed to clutch my very heart as I realised that Blanche 
must have planned the whole scheme with my quondam friend. 
At len I sufficiently mastered my emotion to be able to 
wae aden those dicerecetal chresustancen: Mice Fairleigh,” I sald 
r 
coldly, “I have no other alternative but to relate the whole story 
my aun 
To my amazement she laughed—yes, actually laughed almost in 
my face. “Youtl do nothing of to sort,” he sala, dechaedy, 


(Zo be continued nezt week.) 


JUST OUT. TwWOoOPrEayNeons. 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS. 


Amongst a wealth of good things will be found 
A Large Plate by W. F. THoMmas, 


“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS SPREAD.” 
A Story by CLO. Graves, 
“TEE LOST CHRISTMAS.” 
4 Comic Song by RicHARD MORTON and ANGELO A. ASHER, 
“THE GHOST OF MILDEW HALL.” 
A Cartoon by W. F. TnoMas, 
**THE °*“NEW’ MRS. SLOPER.’’ 
And a Splendid Drawing by Hal LUDLOW, 
‘“*BOXING NIGHT AT THE ‘FRIV.’”’ 


TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 


SLIPPER-Y. 
“Howt the Slipper ” some view with pride— 
No youngster of it would be a shunter ; 
But many a horseman, unused to ride 
After the fox on the country sii 
Doth longingly wish he could slip the “ hunter,” 


THOUGH Pantomime 


west 
ho Yuletide should be ot with sex, 
‘or there * 
One who is now our (Chane, Teak 


A GOOD many pla: ts and novelists just 
Now pend couleurs ly about “ "Actuality.” 


oes 
GIVIN’ ‘EM FITS. 
is the season of the year when foolish le take a delight 
fa cra others whos nerves a ee ee 


woman 
Deighbours in to cut him down ! 


HUNDREDS AND’ THOUSANDS. 
FLEM-I8H Language : Words of cool indifference. 
THE King Lear of the Barn : Chantic- Lear. 


“THe Bank Return” : mens Som river after a dip. 
“Wasn't the King of Troy a su character?” “Yes, 
indeed : a priam fellow!” 


407 


THE BRIGANDS. 
—— 
CHAPTER XIV. 


Tus brigands never marched better than when the i 
uence of the hypnotic sleep. They ifamped akoag Niee 


gg53e 
EskE 
iy 


nf 
az 


SWAG 
i Fee 
antl 


EE 
dl 


: 


‘I 


of the ban 
. Mr. Smith 


the galleys for | fe, and that 


band, having surrendered, should be 
ss rod per , having s ered, shou! 


presen a pian and sent to other lands to earn n 
living. The authorities ado r. Smith's suggestion, and that 
genticman was blicly thanked. The secret h of the brigands 
were fommobel wal the money found confiscated for the good of 
the State — one 
third being 
handed over for 
division between 
Mr. Peter Smith 

Correggio. 

The State fur- 
nished the piano- 
oO 8, and the 
brigands were 
started forth out 
of the land. It 
was noticed that 
they were very 
solemn and even 
sleepy, and that 
ro rig a aa 
c n getting 
them tomoveon. 
This difficulty is 
still noticeable 

among such of 
themas reached 
England. In 
fact, they can't 
be got to move 


ribe of a six- 
pence. Correg- 
gio wished to 
remove the 

pnotic influ- 


Can't be got to move on. 


h 
ence off their senses ere he parted with them, bat Mr. Smith 
would not allow it. He believed there was a chance of their 


ng more virtuous if allowed to remain asleep. 
lero went to the galleys for life. By diligent attention to 
business there, he found favour in the sight of the authorities, and 
at the end of ten years was re i when a brigand, had 
had a small private reserve of cash, which ‘his position as manag- 
ing director of the band had enabled him to add to at frequent 
inte and this money he drew when released from jail. Tho 
dan; e had experienced as a brigand, decided him not to tnke 
up business, but the dishonest elements latent in his nature 
had to have some outlet, so he became a hotel keeper in Northern 
Italy. Bolero married, but not Constantia el Sorroto. That lady 
was still unmarried when he had completed the period of his er- 
forced retirement, but the ten years which had elapsed had matured 
her charms too much for his taste. She remained unmarried. 
Seoreares also married, He married Julia Tressctti, and settled 
down quietly on 
the farm which 


estate, and it has 
been noticed 
that he never 
has any labour 
disputes or 


st oug 
his neighbours 
have many such. 
When any of his 
hands begin to 
Sn esom bene. 
or express 

a aesice for 
money, - 
gio merely 
makes a few 
with his 

Ronde over than 
faces, and con- 


tentment once 
more reigns 


6 

“itr. Peter 
Smith returned 
to England, and 
declared that he never had a better holiday oracheaper. It was 
well known that Mr. Smith had much more money than formerly, 
and he told his acquaintances how he had earned it. 

Most of his acquaintances remarked that they sometimes told 2 
lie themselves, but not such a stiff one as that. 
THE END. 


He married Julia Tressetti. 


ps 


a 
a eee 
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THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. THE SLOPER FAMILY AT DIFFERENT PERIODS OF THEIR LIVES. 


No, 4.—ALEXANDRY SLOPER, 


No, 408.—Puor, Wan.eien, F.OS, 


“We venture to think that few who cast a glance at the AGED 11.—On his eleventh birthday 


he wore hia first Eton suit, a grand 


above portrait would suspect the original of possessing untold AGED 2.—At this engaging age the 
mystic lore, There is nothing of the mysterious about Professor A igereai de career was nearly AGED 10,—Called at Mildew Court day for him, which he celebrated by 
Warleigh, naught of the alchemist or the magician in bis open, nipped in the bud, which would have a bi habelet, and in the court — smoking his frst cigar; but, notwith- 
ingenuous countenance. Yet this very assumption of innocence been a pity. Wishing, no doubt, to adjoining a little devil. he war, at the standing cabbage-leaves were prompt! 
is but part of his stock-in-trade, and the more easily does he emulate Prince Hal, he one day tried —_age of ten, a lively little chap. Alex- chewed, the tell-tale nausea followed. 
delude his audience. Though young in years he is oil in ex- on the hat of his illustrious pa, and = andry was a nice boy, but, like Jane = arg cigar was confiscated and finished 
Perience, and is fast pushing his way into the first rank of the could not get it off again, When it Bond, he was not good; he told film— — gat evening at the ~loper Arms. But 
profession which he has adopted with so much success, and wax removed, what with fright and ly when seizel by pig pride was of short duration, for 
A. SLOPER expects, at no distant date, to see him well at the asphyxia, the poor chill's face was, as the police for breaking windows oF the suit being next morning returne! 
top of the tree. Chiefly because he's a marvellous magician, he Mrs. Sloper expressed it, us black asa — the law in a minor degree. for slight alteration, the tailor, whose 
* Mulelotters, terms were cash, retained it, 


was created F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
to him November 2nd, 1895."— Lebrett Linproved, 


“Christmas comes but once a year, 
When it does it brings good cheer. 


Turkey, , sweets and 
Rinisy, Piting acute onl rns 
—Old Nursery Kayme Revised, 


GIRLS SNOOK'S HAD ROWS WITH HOF 
grins ot can ets ewe || TA, Co Wie 
tome women are absolutely heartless, e ly Tr 


To-vAY.—We now have an oppor- 
bere ot ane: our ae resting co 
Dogs’ Home,—A\though we question if 5 victorious laurels yesterday's 
this portrait cam be conctered lite re revenge was not uncbeerved DY —_allant fight of several rounds ; but as 
like, still it is executed inthe dashing, 9, SMOUER Tron ae ae eo Mra, &, _Bill Higgins has just been seen in the 
Tague style now fashionable, ud That there was a Rood deal Inthat ty, _Belehbourbood showing we, marksy we 
should be pronounced a work of art at — and possibly he should apprentice him © an only conc! 

anyrate, to Sir cury Irving. interual. 


THE YAWN. 


Pe erect AV paces — poor ime Be given up ston 
suger everything. How do you 2" 
“We I drink stout and eat potatoes and sugar and everything.” 


Wt ‘ 
(1) “I'm going to yawn, | dnow 1 am. 


MORE SPACES TO LET FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. y NYO . 
Apply to A. SLorER. (4) “It can't last long. (3) “ This'll about tinish it, 
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